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Punchirala was really frightened. He stood and
watched the girl walk slowly away with Silindu
along the path. Things had not happened quite
as he had expected or hoped. He had enjoyed his
first triumph over the girl, but he had soon grown
to doubt whether her continued presence in his house
would add to his comfort. He had felt, without
understanding, that the giving of her body to him
had only made her spirit more unyielding. Even
on the way from Beragama he had felt nervous and
uncomfortable with her. He was angered by his
defeat and by her taunts, but he watched her dis-
appear with a distinct feeling of relief.
The vederala made no further attempt to molest
Silindu, and the next nine months were a period of
unwonted prosperity and happiness in the "Vedda"
family. Towards the end of October great clouds
rolled up from the north-east, and great rains broke
over the jungle. For days the rain fell steadily,
ceaselessly. The tank filled and ran over; the dry
sandy channels became torrents, sweeping down old
rotten trunks and great trees through the jungle; a
mist of moisture rose from the parched earth, and
hung grey upon the face of the jungle. Suddenly
the ground became green, and soon the grass stood
waist-high beneath the undergrowth. The earth at
last was sodden; and as the rain still fell and the